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Let them remember,
God of all Life,
What it was like in the jungles of Vietnam,
To be stalked by silent killers,
To see their friends strung up and pierced by hidden booby traps,
Deprived of any final dignity.
Let them feel once again their sorrow
For life cut off in its prime,
For friendships ended by strangers with their own agendas,
Dealers in impersonal death.
Let them relive their horror
At seeing the chopped up bodies of their buddies
Stuffed into plastic bags;
Let them remember their secret longings
For a world
With no killing.
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